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T U R N E D N IG H T IN T O D A Y .
How Ed . G ra n t Paid P ra ctica l J o k ers i « T h e ir Own Coin.
Last summer, after successfully passing
their examinations, Prank Allen and
Charley Bestley, left their homes, in one
of our eastern cities, for a few weeks at
the Rangeleys.
One day meeting the genial proprietor
of Seven Ponds Camps, Ed. Grant, his
droll originality, and quaint humor won
them at once, and they decided to pass the
remainder of their stay at his hospitable
camp.
The trip from Rangeley was much en
joyed, both being bright, smart youngmen they made friends with everyone they
met.
In their school they had ranked high
and were the favorites of both teachers
and pupils; they led in all sports and
games but unfortunately were at the
bottom of much innocent mischief and the
originators of nearly all practical jokes
played on the unsuspecting. These were
more amusing than otherwise and wex-e
usually overlooked by the professor's,
though at times a l-ebuke was administered, intending to be sevex-e, but which
always seemed to have a half-hidden smile
behind it.
Prom this description, the x-eader will
uixdex-stand how pei-fectly impossible it
would be for them tox-esist an opportunity
to play some of their old tricks, and any
new ones the occasion seemed to x-equix-e.
The fix-st lew days at Beaver Pond were
passed in rowing, fishing or swimming,
save an occasional trip to some neighbox-ing pond or camp. A t night they sat
around the open fire, listeixing to the Sage
of the x-egion as he would x-eel off huge
chunks of wisdom, wonderful adventux-es
and exciting incidents, intermingled, now
and then, with an amusing description
of the tricks pei'fox-med by his pet trout.
cautioned the boys to be sux-e and put
him back into the water, should he be
foolish enough, in his advanced age, to be
caught by their hook.
One eax*ly morning they took a walk
before bx-eakfast. A short distance from
camp they found one of the guests taking
a morning plunge in the pond. To play a
joke on their genial host was the first
thing that occux-ed to them, and x-ushing
back to camp, seemingly out of bx-eath,
they excitedly exclaimed.
"G et your gun, Ed., get it quick, there’s
a bear out by the pond, x-un quick or he’ll
get aw ay!”
The x-ifie was always handy, and the un
suspecting victim quickly seized it and
putting a “ dead-sure” cax-tridge in place
was on the “ trail” almost befox-e the boys
had finished speaking. They led the -way
quietly till through the bushes the innocent
bather was discovex-ed to the hunter. He
was bare but not the bear sought.
Such a yell as the boys sent up, they
roax-ed. and screamed over the joke, and
the merry Ed. joined them. “ I am in your
debt, but I never allow a bill to run airy
length of time, I will soon squax-e the ac
count,” was his x-emax-k.
During the day Fred and Charley had
had lots of fun over the event. A t the
table they would ask for bear steak, bear
chop, bear stew, etc.
“ I didn’ t think you so hard-hearted,
Ed. as to go out intending to shoot one of

It was opened and a brief note stated
that he had enclosed his photograph which
Mr. Grant might x-ecognize. An enclosed
envelope was marked “ L. E. Phante, and
his tx-unk,” and the picture was that of an
elephant!
“ Did you see it in New Yox-k?” asked
Charley.
“ Yes, that’ s what I went for,” x-eplied
the victim.
This was considered a huge joke and much
laughter followed, but from none mox-e
heartily than he who had been caught.
“ An elephant makes my burden greater
thaix I can bear, I must lighten it some
h ow .”
*
*
*
*
*
*
Thex-e were mysterious movements at
Beaver Camp next day. One guide went
to Mason’s camp at the head of Big
Island Pond, two of the guests and their
guides left for Meadow Ground’ s camp.
Before the departux-e of these parties the
conversation had been brought to the
subject of time and a comparison of
watches had been made and the variations
found tefbe mex-ely nominal.
In the aftex-noon Ed. told the boys that
he intended to take a trip into Canada the
next day, and if they would like to ac
company him, could do so, but that it
would be necessary to start vex-y early.
They were delighted at the chance and x-etix-ed early to be fresh for the next day.
When they wex-e known to be asleep,
their watches were taken from their
pockets and brought into the dining-room,
where all in the camp were assembled.
Then came the consummation of the
agreed-on plot. Every watch and clock
at Beaver Pond was set ahead exactly
five hours! The same was down at
Meadow Gx-ound camp and at Mason’ s.
The boy’ s watches were
x-e-turned
and at 11 o ’clock p. m, (real time)
though at 4 a . m . (appax-ent time) the
soundly-sleeping boys wex-e-awakened and
told that it was past four o ’clock and
breakfast lxearly ready. They wex-e rather
sleepy, but the anticipated pleasure
brought them to the table fully awake.
Breakfast being over they were soon
ready and at a quarter befox-e five they
stepped out of doors.
In 5 days return to
“ Why how dark it is,” said Px-ed, “ for
L. E. PHANTE,
near five o'clock.”
Bureau Entertainment
“ Ter’ ble dax-k an’ pokerish,” said a
and Amusement,
guide.
Madison Square,
“ Strange there are no signs of sunrise,”
N ew Y o k e .
said a guest.
Mr, Grant opened his letter which also
“ ’Culiar sensation, somehow I don’ t
had a printed head, much the same as the feel natex-al.”
envelope, and read as follows:
“ Are our watches alike?” said the
New York, Aixg. 15, 1895.
guest,
Mr. Ed. Gx-ant, Seven Ponds, Me.
A comparison showed that they wex-e.
Dear Sir: I am looking for a quiet re
It was decided to take lanterns and thus
treat and am informed that your Seven
Pond Camp affords the desix-ed require equipped the party took the trail.
ments and I would be pleased if you can
Notwithstanding the difficulties the boys
accomodate me for a few weeks. I saw
you, last spring, during your visit to the are more lively than usual and tried to
Sportsmans’ Exhibition, though you may chaff their host with bear, elephant and
not remember me. Please reply by early cigar jokes but when it was announced
mail, giving date that you can take me
and wiier I will meet you, or a gxxide, on that six o ’clock had ax-rived and it seemed
to be growing darker they became quieter
the route.
Very Respectfully,
and listened to the convex-sation of the
L. E. P h a n t e .
others.
P.
S. Of necessity I have to take my tx-unk “ Tnex-e must be something wrong, some
along. Ax-e the ax-rangements such that
tx-ansportation over the carry’ s can be dreadful thing has happened to the world,
had?”
it is x-eally darker than it was when we left
The clex-k was instx-ucted to forwax-d a camp, I think vre had better give up the
a favorable x-eply, and there was quite a journey and x-eturn,” said one of the party.
bit of speculation as to why Mr. Phante
“ What do you think it can be?” asks
should wish to have a trunk taken over Gx-ant, “ don’ t suppose the sun has stopped
that difficult journey, but the next mail to light up another Philistine battle
explained it. Charley and Fred wex-e on ground do you?”
hand, as on the former occasion, and a
“ I cannot account for it” is the reply,
second letter from Mr. Phante was found. “ it has a vex-y depressing feeling to me.
your guests, how could you bear to do it?”
asked Charley.
“ O h ,s a id Px-ed, “ it was abar-renhunt.”
“ Yes,” said the host, “ but it may yet
bear fruit.”
Dui-ing the afternoon, Px-ed found iix his
grip, tw o ox- thx-ee tx-ick cigars, made to
explode when lighted, and Charley dis
covered a few letter heads and envelopes
that had been prepax-ed for use about the
first of April, through which the x-ecipients
usually got caught. Hex-e was a chance
to try it again.
That evening,, when all wex-e gathered
about the fix-e, Px-ed produced his cigarcase, offering it to the jolly Ed,, who was
in the middle of air intex-esting yax-n. He
paused long enough to take the cigar and
the match, and bringing the tw o in con
tact thex-e came a flash followed by a
stx-eam of fix-e and spax-ks equal to a good
sized sky-rocket. “ Did you get a bear?”
cried Px-ed.
“ Didn’ t miss fire this time did you?”
said Chaxiey, and a hearty laugh went the
rounds.
Turning to his clex-k, the proprietorsaid “ Give the boys credit fox- joke No. 2,
but leave room for the balance to be
drawn, and a good big one, to o .” 'Then
to the boys he added, “ As I told you this
mox-ning, I caix’ t bear to be in debt, even
for so small a thing as a cigar, I am too
honest to ever become a rich man and this
trait in addition to my natural thinness,
will materially aid me in squeezing
through the ‘eye of the needle.’ ”
The following day Charley and Px-ed
had quite an amount of business in their
OAvn room and were mox-e quiet when with
the others. An observing individual
would have noticed the mex-x-y twinkle of
tlxeir eyes, and a quiet smile when their
eyes met, but nothing was thought of it.
When the boat with the mail ax-rived,
the tw o were at the landing and took the
pouch to the Post Office. When the assist
ant postmaster, Harx-y Lunt, opened the
mail bag and poux-ed.its contents on the
table, the boys assisted in sorting, and a
letter was found adressed. “ Ed. Grant,
Esq., Seven Ponds, Me.” The postmark
was blurx-ed but the imprint x-ead:

NO. 23

Some stray comet may have rushed
into the sun and destroyed, or broken
it in pieces. Such things have been px-edicted.”
The boys are now anxious to x-etux-n.
They say but little, but listen attentively
to all the theories advanced. The end of
the woxid seems to be the most x-easonable.
It is decided to turn back. For axx hour
they stumble on and at 7.30 reach camp.
Hex-e all is excitement and confusion.
Food is being packed in a boat and it is
learned that they are intending to start
fox- home at once. Thex-e ax-e not boats
enough for all and trouble seems imminent.
A t this moment lights ax-e seen oxx the op
posite shore coming from the dix-ection of
the Meadow Ground Camps and in a
short time the boats are near enough to
hail.
“ What does this mean?” is the fix-st
query.
“ We ax-e unable to explain,” is the
axxswer. “ It is something awful.”
A landing is made and one of the party
says, “ We were inclined to strike out,
but thought we had better come fox- you.
We must hux-x-y fox- there is no telling
what will happen next.”
The boys ax-e badly frightened. Chaxiey
tremblingly asks, “ Oh, Mr. Grant won’ t
you please take us out to Rangeley so we,
can get home?”
And Fx-ed adds, “ Please do, Mr. Gx-ant,.
don’ t you suppose Ave can get out in sea
son to catch the train?”
“ I fear not,” says sober Ed., “ but can’ t
you hitch onto one of your sky-rocket
cigars and go up and take a look?”
“ Oh Mr. Graixt, please forgiAre us,” said
Charley.
“ Yes, do fox-give us Mr. Gx-ant, AA-e ax-e
so sorry AAre did it,” said Fx*ed, “ only take
us out of the Avoods so we can get home
once mox-e.”
“ If I take you,. I cannot take Mr.
Phante’s trunk,” \-ery sobexiy says the
usually lively Ed.
A hulloo was then heard coming from
the trail to Mason’ s Camp, and in a short
time three mox-e A\-ere added to the number.
The fix-st query rvas “ What has hap
pened?” No explanations could be given,
but the suppositions wex-e repeated.
Mr. Jones, one of the new comers said,
“ I ha\re x-ead ixx some scientific Avork that
the accumulation of ice at the north pole
might become so heavy as to tip the earth
fx-om its px-esent inclination on its axis
and completely disarrange it. It may
hax-e gradually shifted during the night
and tipped this part into the frigid zone
and left us in an arctic night. It may be
months before the sun shines on us again.”
“ It is getting cold, I think we had bet
ter go in and get warm before starting.
How AA-e can get out no one knoAvs. We
can only trust in Providence,” says an
other.
They go in, the fire is started, axxd its
Avax-mth cheers all but the tAvo boys.
They are crying bitterly as they sit in the
corner, tlxeir faces bux-ied in tlxeir handker
chiefs. N oav and then a sob Avould be
heard in their direction. They Avex-e evi
dently7 much troubled.
It was now by actual time 5.20 a . m .,
though the watches indicated five hours
latex*. Grant approached the boys, plac
ing a hand on each and repeated in sepul
chral toixes, “ Axxd the fifth angel poux-ed
out his vial; and the kiixgdom was full of
darkness; and they gnaAA-ed their tongues
for pain.” “ Pox- thex-e shall be gx-eat
[Concluded on page 4].
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LO C A LS .

Mr. Gleason, of Temple, was in town
Friday.
John Snowman, of Sanders Mill, was in
town Monday.
Geo. D. Huntoon, of Rangeley, was in
Phillips, Monday.
Moses W . Harden is still kept at home,
but is on the gain.
Daniel F. Field arrived in town Satur
day, from Boston.
Fremont Vining had oysters last week,
the first of the season.
The Golden Cross have a baked bean
supper next Saturday night.
William Shepard is visiting his brothers
and sister in Worcester, Mass.
W. B. Hoyt, the marble woi'ker, was in
town Thursday, doing some work.
Charley Quimby is able to be out for the
first time since his leg was broken.
Joseph Ellis is visiting down country,
on the Kennebec and at Portland.
Moses W. Hamden was able to ride out
Sunday. He is gaining every day.
A. W. Davenport, Esq., is busy running
lines, at present, about Sander’ s Mill.
W ill Grant, of Rangeley, was in town
Monday, returning on the evening train.
G. D. Austin, Esq., sold his pew, in
Union church, to Hon. F. E. Timberlake.
N. P. Noble, Esq., went out to Anglew ood for a few days,.the first of the week.
H. J. Hescock and Mrs. Martha Sawyer
are having furnaces put in their buildings.
Miss. Salford, who is visiting at F. E.
Timberlake’ s went to Reed’s Mill, Mon
day.
The King’ s Daughters will meet with
Miss C. T. Crosby a week from Friday
evening.
Miss Phillips, the dressmaker, has gone
to Skowhegan for a week’s visit with
relatives.
Wm. H. McKeen and A. B. Grover came
out from Rangeley, Saturday and were
with their families over Sunday.
W. B. Hoyt, the marble worker, is kept
very busy. He has recently placed work
at Farmington and Temple.
Judge Morrison, in addition to the ell
of his new village residence has a stable
up and nearly completed. Dan Wells and
Fred Sweetser are working on it.
The selectmen, with Andrew W. Daven
port, as surveyor, laid out a 35-foot road
from the Dodge road to the house of N. H.
Harnden. Also from the residence of D.
M. Davenport to the road leading to
Julius Blanchard’ s.
Z. A. Gilbert, Esq., of Greene, editor of
the Maine Farmer, and president of the
Patron’s Fire Insurance Co., was in town
Friday evening to adjust the insurance
on Orrin R. Walker’ s buildings that were
burned a few weeks ago.
M. H. Davenport says some one cleared
quite a quantity of squash and pumpkins
from his back garden one night this fall.
As the latter had been decorated with
names &c. he thinks there must have been
some surprises when they saw them by
daylight.
There can be no doubt now but what
the Austin & C o.’ s spool mill will be lo
cated in Phillips. The only x’emaining
obstacle is the freight rate on the Phillips
& Rangeley road. This, Mr. Gilman, the
president, told Mr. Austin should be ar
ranged satisfactorily, and so really it may
safely be called a sure thing. We are now
ready for congratulations.
The flowers at the Union Church have
been much admired this summer and fall.
Each class in the Sunday School in turn
has had the decoration of the readingdesk and chancel under its care. Last
Sunday there was a charming arrange
ment of ferns, pine and red-berried alder
on the communion table, while on either
side of the reading-desk were two vases of
yellow chrysanthemums and ferns.

Rev. Mr. Fultz occupied the pulpit at
the Union church, Sunday.
Bertie Carlton rode out last week, the
first time since he was taken sick.
Han Vining and George Batcheldor are
building a stable for Miss Bana Beal.
Miss Luette Timberlake is visiting in
Livermoi’e and Lewiston for a few days.
Miss Martha Salford, of Brockton,
Mass., is visiting her cousins, the Misses
Timberlake
S. W. Bates, proprietor of Blue Moun
tain Kennels, has been offered $15 for one
of his breeding bull terriers by a Mr.
Madder, of Nova Scotia. He will sell her.
□Owing to a confliction of time-tables the
morning train from Rangeley failed to
connect with the 9.30 A. M. train of the
Sandy River R. R., Monday morning.
Mails and express hung up at Phillips.
The Lowell, Mass., Mail, contains a
column article descriptive of the coin
collection of Police Officer Frank H.
Whitney, of that city. Mr. Whitney is a
well known Phillips boy and says he is
cranky on the coin subject. We do not
suppose it Avould work, but still if one is
unfortunate enough to fall into his
clutches, as an officer, and has a rare old
coin in his “ inside pocket,” he might show
it to him.
George B. Hoyt, a former Phillips boy,
was in Augusta last week in charge of the
Indian and railway postal service ex
aminations. Mr. Hoyt is chief of the cus
tom and postal service department, and
conducts the examinations of candidates
for positions in those branches. Hfs head
quarters are in Washington, D. C., but he
is sent all over the Union. The Kennebec
Journal pays him this compliment: Mr.
H oyt’s method of conducting the work is
very interesting. There is none of the
brusqueness so rattling to the parties be
ing examined, and which is too often
present in high and mighty officials.

T h e New Wetherbee L ib ra ry .
Phillips already has one public, and two
Sunday-School libraries, but on last
Saturday evening thirty-five invited guests
were present at the opening of a fourth
library at the Phillips Hotel.
The dining-room of the hotel, lighted by
banquet lamps, was prettily decorated
with screens, draperies and potted plants.
Easy chairs and sofas were placed here
and there about the room. In an alcove
at the end was the “ Wetherbee Library,”
consisting of fourteen rare, and not-to-beduplicated books.
A t the door the gentlemen were received
by Mrs. Wetherbee and Miss W alter, and
conducted to the librarian, Miss Brackett,
where they were given cards on which to
write—if they could—the name of each
book and its impersonator. Two minutes
were allowed in which to read the book.
The bindings of these books were so unique
that they must be mentioned. “ The
Spectre” (Miss Annie Northrup) was in
a weird and unearthly cover of semi
transparent stuff.
“ Under the Starry Flag” (Miss Alberta
Matthews) was very strikingly covered
in black and pink with silver stars. In
the richest binding of silk, with decora
tions of silver and gold, came the “ Egyp
tian Princess” (Mrs. James W. Brackett).
“ The Heavenly Twins” in two volumes
(Mrs. W. A. D. Cragin and Mrs. G. A.
French) were in covers of yellow cheese
cloth, with “ little sunbonnets on each
pretty head.” “ A New England Nun”
(Mrs. Balcom) was soberly covered in
black. A huge “ Lilac Sunbonnet” (Mrs.
Cheney Parker) was at the top of Crock
ett’ s pretty story of that name.
“ Nurse and Spy in the Union Army”
(Miss Annie Timberlake) was in limp
covers of black silk, with an ornamental
design of medicine bottles, false hair, and
hoop skirt.
“ A Maiden All Forlorn” (Mrs. Ilda M.
Haynes) with the traditional milkingpail and stool, was a much read book.
“ The Modern Woman” (Mrs. Frank

Wilbur) was a college woman evidently,
with college gown and mortar board, and
no time for nonsense.
“ Innocents Abroad” (Miss Lora Wight)
was in pretty covers of white and pale
blue.
“ Oliver Twist” (Mrs. A. M. Green
wood) in a quaint old-fashioned binding,
made the beholder feel as if he were grow
ing cross-eyed.
“ A day in June” (Miss Emma Timberlake) was daintily covered in pale pink,
with many roses. In a bright and taking
combination of scarlet and black, was a
book with the title-design “ Three Feath
ers” (Miss Dora Northrup).
A book with an antiquated binding of
buff and green, with a hoop skirt design,
was the “ Old Fashioned Girl” (Miss
Daisy D ill).
After the names had been guessed came
the unmasking, which occasioned much
laughter.
To Mr. Hartry H. Field, for the best list
of names and books guessed was awarded
the first prize, a very pretty silver match
box. The consolation prize went to Mr.
Frank Wilbur,—a pair of spectacles.
Refreshments of coffee, cake, and ice
cream were served. Then “ Cupid’ sHeart” —
a paper one—was fastened to the wall, and,
blindfolded, we tried to find and transfix
it with pins and paper arrows. Very few
succeeded. The ladies’ prize in this con
test—a dainty after-dinner cup and sau
cer—was given to Mrs. Cragin. The
gentlemen’s prize—a cup and saucer—to
Mr. Frank Wilbur. Mr. Cragin and Miss
Brackett received the booby prizes, which
were, respectively, a pipe and chewing
gum. A t a late hour we thanked our
hostess for a very £lasant evening, and
said good night.

SPRING SONG.
In the recurrent pauses o f the nrght
N ot all unnreet is pain;
But how shall I endure i f when the light
Of m orning comes again?
When tho black clouds of w inter hedge me
round,
G rief is no alien thing;.
But how shall I support the sight and sound
And ardor o f the spring?
—Elizabeth C. Cardozo in Century.

USED A TRAINED HORSE.
A Eobber Band That Captured Its Vic
tims In a Novel M anner.
“ When I was in Nebraska, near the
Snake river, north of the Great Sand hill,
in 1859,” said a Lewiston citizon, “ wehad
four camps situated about 18 miles apart,
and to go from Thorne’s camp to Dunham
camp it was necessary to go through a
long piece of pine woods. For a number of
months every one who had gone through
the woods alone never came back. One
day it was necessary that I should go
through with a lot of monoy and no escort,
and I set out on a liorso that I got from a
stable keeper near Thorne camp. When I
had nearly reached the woods five miles
out, my horse was taken ill and foaming
at the mouth and refused to go on. Clear
ly to my medical eye it had been poisoned
slightly by some one. A man not so well
up in medicine might not have known it.
Soon what looked like a hunter came along
on a horse and offered to swap, taking
mine back to the stable if I would leave
his noar Dunham camp with a trapper. I
ought to have seen through this, but did
not.
‘ ‘ I got on to the powerful horse of the
stranger and started through the five miles
of woods. Half way through, without ap
parent reason, the horse broke into a trot,
a gallop and finally a run, and dashing off
the trail through the woods, picked his
way among trees as nicely as if he had
gone that way 100 times. Pull as I would
at the bridle, ho paid no attention, but
ran tho faster. When ho had leaped a brook
and landed on tho sand beyond, tho marks
of footprints alarmod mo, and I slipped off
at tho risk of my life. Ho ran on up a ra
vine and I hid, fearing that it was a trap,
as it afterward proved. In a little while
three men armed with rifles camo back on
the trail, one riding the horse, now at
calm as a lamb. I picked my way to the
road and got to the camp.
“ Two weeks lator 19 of us followed a
man who hired a horso at tho same placo
I did. It was taken ill, and tho same trap

per came along on the same horse. When
the horse dashed into the woods as he had
been trained to do, 19 of us dashed after
him, and finally arrived at a mountain
camp of the robbers. We took every man—
seven of them, and—well, law was not
well supported out there then, and no
court; sat nearer than 200 miles. We didn’ t
carry the rascals away from their own
campfire. The trained horse mot tho fate
of its owners.” — Lewiston Journal.
Disinterested.
It is said that the extraordinary influ
ence which Agassiz exerted over men who
had only a slight perception of the scope
of his wonderful mental powers was due
as much to a universal belief in his disin
terestedness as to his magnetic personality.
Mr. E. P. Whipple once told an incident
which illustrated this fact.
On one occasion, when his museum Avas
in need of money for a purely scientific
purpose, he invited the members of the
legislature of the state of Massachusetts
to visit it, with the design of inducing
them to vote the sum he required. After
a short, persuasive address delivered in the
hall of the museum, he led them over the
building, pointing out the great tilings
that had been achieved and tho still great
er things that were to follow if his plan
was carried out.
In ascending the stairs I happened to
overhear two intelligent legislators, evi
dently farmers, who were considering the
propriety of giving the proposed legislative
aid.
“ I don’t know much,” said one, “ about
the value of this museum as a means of
education, but of one thing I am certain
—that if wo give Agassiz tho money he
wants, he will not make a dollar by it.
That’s in his favor.”
The appropriation was made a day or
two after, though it was generally consid
ered that no other man could have rvrung
the sum from tho reluctant hands of that
economical legislature.
Death and Best.
The lines engraved on Professor Hux
ley’s tombstono show a confusion of
thought that one would not expect in the
burial placo of this great man:
And if there be no meeting past the grave,
If all is darkness, silence, yet ’tis rest.
It is not rest. There is no rest where there
is no consciousness. Rost implies con
sciousness. We lie down, we sit down, to
rest; we enjoy the repose. If death is an
nihilation, thcro is nothing; neither light
nor darkness; neither work nor rest.
There is nothing. There are no words by
which we can express annihilation, be
cause there are no thoughts by xvhich we
can understand the state of nothingness.
To mo this total inability to understand
nothingness is one of the thousand indi
cations of the continuity of life.—Walter
Besant.
Bad Spellers.
Sarah Bernhardt cannot spell well, and
one of our own most cherished actresses
does not always spoil correctly. In a re
cent autograph letter of hers we find “ occured.” Then Bismarck never could spoil.
He himself has confessed to “ a lack of
diligence at school, ” as a consequenco of
which his letters contain many spelling
errors. John Bright was another states
man somewhat Aveak in the same particu
lar. Even Oliver Wendell Holmes made a
mistake in spoiling the rather common
word “ indispensable,” which he wrote
“ indispensible. ”
The First Inquest.
The nearest approach to the holding of
a judicial inquiry into tho cause of death
in England occurred as long ago as tho
year 1200, when, according to an old wri
ter on the subject, “ six and twenty vener
able persons xvero summoned together to
hear and consider tho testimony of any
who could spoak with authority regarding
the death of a digger in the fields named
Martin Bolsovor. ”
Just Waiting.
An old lady, far advanced in years, was
walking one day through a churchyard,
when she stopped before three mounds
that formed, as it were, three sides of a
square. Tho graves were those of the late
doctor and parson of the parish and of an
old East Indian, noted whist players in
their day. “ There they aro,” she remark
ed placidly after a pause; “ the auld rub
ber, just waiting for me to cut in .” —San
Francisco Argonaut.
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A Cosy Corner for the Ladies.
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of soot water whenever the soil about the
roots is dry will send the green-fly and
other enemies to the roundabout, therefore
use it, and keep your plants healthy and
your mind at rest.
OYSTER BLAZE.
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flower buds clinging to a rapidly lengthen
ing stem. Gradually they separate them
selves; grow whiter in color, and one day
a delicious and unaccustomed perfume in
the room tells you that the first dainty
bell of your Roman Hvacintli has bloomed.
D.

One of the most important questions to
A new way to many, of serving oysters,
the owner of a home in New England is will be in a blaze. Once eaton, we are
how to heat it to the best advantage. sure you will call for the dish again.
THE CHIPMUNK.
Taking into consideration the fact that in
Scald 1 pint of oysters, add 1 pint of milk
every month of the year we are liable to and let it come to a boil add, % pound but Some Facts About This Frisky Tittle Den
izen of the Woods.
need more or less artificial heat it is no ter. Stir in ten crackers rolled fine and
Have you ever watched the antics of th«
wonder that the question is an urgent lastly add 2 well beaten eggs.
ground squirrels in summer? The name
one. Who has not at sometime in his
Lewiston, i
M rs. C o lbu rn .
the learned people give them in the hooks
life been away from home during the sum
is almost as hard as the nuts the frisky
HERMITS.
mer, and when came a day that was “ cold
little fellows gather up for their winter
2
cups of sugar, 1 cup of butter, 3 eggs,food. Imagine yourself saying every time
and dark and dreary” found to his dismay
that the only chance of getting warm was 1 teaspoonful of soda dissolved in 2 table you see one of these little fellows darting
to venture into the kitchen. He knew spoonfuls of milk. 1 cup of stoned and along the fence or the limb of a tree,
“ There goes a Tamias striatusof the order
that he was an intruder but when one is chopped raisins, all kinds of spice, and if
sciuridse. ’ ’
nearly frozen the feelings become blunted. liked a little rosewater.
The last name comes from the Greek
Phillips.
M
rs. N . P . N o b l e .
Why it is that every stove save that used
skia, a shade, and oura, a tail, which de
for cooking is religiousty banished from «The editress of the Cosy Corner is happy scribes pretty well the way in which a
some houses with the advent of spring to see that the contributions from our squirrel carries his tail shading his head.
cleaning perhaps the owners can tell, but good cooks are beginning to come in and But the Indian name, chipmunk, seems to
certainly it is a mystery to every one else. returns her thanks. As was stated in the suit him much better.
His front teeth are well adapted to the
There should always be one or more rooms, beginning of this department, it is open for
hard work before them in the winter—
beside the kitchen, where fires can be all-subjects in which women are interested that is, to get the contents of the nut out
lighted in the cool mornings and evenings —and in what are they not?—and among in good shape. These two teeth seem to
so common in our variable climate. If it us we will try to answrer any and all ques be movable and to work as if on a pivot.
can be an open fire on the hearth so much tions. Address communications to
They go around the inside of a walnut or
a hickory nut and serve the purpose of a
Editress
the better. There are very few people who
nut picker as well as a nut cracker.
Cosy C o rn e r of R a n g e l e t L a k e s ,
do not enjoy it and little children are es
If you examine a walnut that a squirrel
Rangeley, Maine.
pecially fascinated. Indeed rainy days in
has dropped, you will find that both the
the summers of long ago were the joliiest
flat sides have been pierced as if bored
times imaginable. It was such pleasure Written for Cosy Corner:
through with a gimlet and that every par
WINTER CULTURE OF BULBS.
to feel the genial warmth of the open fire
ticle of the kernel has been removed from
and yet look out on the rain-drenched gar
Many people have an idea that bulbous the shell by these flexible little teeth.
They come by twos and threes, these
den ana know that it was still summer. plants are more difficult of cultivation
Instead of finding the day wearisome I than the ordinary house plants. That it comical little providers, from their home
think we little folks found it pass too is a mistaken idea a little study and expe in a great old oak just across the road from
the end of your lawn, and you may trace
swiftly, what our loug suffering elders rience will prove. Hyacinths, narcissus,
their route from one tree to another by the
thought is another story. Of course with freesias, jonquils, and the ■well known rebounding of the branches when relieved
a furnace in the house stoves are done Easter lily, are easier of cultivation than of tile light weight as Ihe squirrels jump
away with and much care and trouble geraniums, roses, or heliotropes, and they and frolic alon^.
If you do not put your walnuts and
avoided, or rather it is like a line from the offer special rewards to those who culti
hickory nuts carefully away in the fall,
old hymn, “ We change the place but keep vate them.
these little thioves will find them out and
the pain,” and usually the head of the fam
For ordinary window' culture the most soon reduce your store. They carry them
ily is the one who takes charge. There satisfactory flower is the Roman Hya off while drying in the sun, and even be
seems to be a long standing feud between cinth. While it is not as large, or gorge fore they are hulled.
stoves and the sterner sex and even the ously colored as the common Dutch Hya
A young girl in southern Maryland had
mildest of men have been known to lose cinth it is more delicate in perfume, grace the power of taming these little fellows
control of their temper when a stove pipe ful in growth, and more generous in its with a few crumbs of bread or grains of
was to be fitted. Just w hy sections of bloom, a single bulb seldom having less corn and wheat. She could draw them
pipe that had remained suspended as one than three stalks of flowers, and from around her and catch any two or three of
them that she fancied, carry them in her
length through a long winter should see fit thirty to forty sweet-scented bells. The
pockets or her apron for half a day, and
to expand in one place and contract in an Roman Hyacinth comes in four colors or when set free they would scamper off as
other when again needed is something that shades. The pure white, blush pink, rose wild as ever.
has never been fathomed. If Job had lived color, and blue.
Visitors in the park at Richmond re
in these days of modern stoves we doubt
The "pure white is perhaps the most member the tame squirrels that, if treated
if his patience would have survived the beautiful, though it would be difficult to to a few peanuts or cake crumbs, will fol
low you for hours around the grounds and
test of putting one up. The moral is, so make a choice.
seem to know you if you go back again in
far as possible leave your stoves where
The bulbs resemble small onions in shape the course of a day or two. They are the
they are and when they must be moved though not in odor. The soil for potting gray and black squirrels, with thicker
mark all parts so that they will easily go bulbs must be very rich, and should con tails than tho chipmunks, but are just as
together again; and put away where both j tain a little sand. Partly fill the pot with knowing and as cunning as those that
st'ove and pipe will be free from the “ rust earth and make a little cavity to set the wear striped coats and smaller brushes.—
which doth corrupt.”
bulb in. It should never be pressed down Philadelphia Times.
into
the soil after the pot is full, for the
POLISHING THE STOVE.
Green Hair.
obvious reason that the earth just under
Take some small pieces of soap, about
According to The Medical Press, green
the bulb would be packed hard, and the
ish hair in men occupied in copper works
as much as a common sliagbark, and dis
tender roots would have much difficulty in and in copper mines is not unknown, for
solve it in % cup of water; then scrape
starting. When planted, the crown or as far back as 1654 Bartholin drew atten
off enough blacking to make it as thick as
top of the bulb should come even with, or tio n to its occurrence. Since then several
a good batter; have i*eady some old
other observers have recorded instances of
just below the surface of the soil.
woolen rags, one to black with, the other
After the bulbs are potted they must be the same. The most recent case is that of
to polish; then cool the stove, take a
thoroughly watered so that the earth all Dr. Oppenheimer’s, who, at a meeting of
paper bag and put the hand in and then
the Johns Hopkins Hospital Medical so
the way through is moist. . Then put them ciety, showed a specimen of green hair ob
put on the blacking (the bag is better
away in the darkest corner of a cool cel tained from a patient who had been under
than a glove to protect the hands), and
lar, or a cool, dark closet, for the bulbs his treatment. The hair was a pale but
polish quickly with dry woolen rag. No
must be kept as cool as possible without distinct green, this color being more
dust, and no dirt or backaches.
freezing. Very soon they will begin to marked on the head and the mustache.
Boston Globe.
L iz z ie N.
make root-growth. It is for this purpose But, curiously enough, in the hair all over
The above is all that is claimed for it.
that they are banished to the l'emote the body the same coloration was display
ed.
Copper was easily demonstrated
H o u sekeeper.
corner of the cellar. You must look at
chemically. Microscopically tho hair was
SOOT TEA FOR PLANTS.
them occasionally, for they are thirsty uniformly colored, no crystals being seen
Get some soot from a chimney or stove little things, and if they have become dry anywhore. Tho patient did not return
where wood is used for fuel. Put it in an they must be watered. • In from four to aftor his first visit, and it was ascertained
old pitcher and pour hot water upon it. six weeks the tops of the bulbs will start that he died two years later with a severe
When cold, use it to water your plants to grow, and now you may bring them, cough. The fact, however, is certain that
every few days. When it is all used, fill up one or more at a time, up into the light. workers in copper works need not neces
sarily become affected with the poisonous
the pitcher again with hot water. The Don’ t put them into the strong sunlight
metal, provided that scrupulous cleanli
effect upon roses that have almost hope for three or four days, because this starts ness is observed. The hair must bo wash
lessly deteriorated is wonderful, in produc a growth of leaves at the expense of the ed daily in a solution of soda, ordinary
ing a rapid growth of thrifty shoots with rest of the plant. Once placed in a sunny water being useless for the purpose. Ex
large thick leaves and a great number of window, you will certainly be surprised perience shows that the part first to be
of richly tinted roses. It is not known to at their rapid groivtli. First the little come affected is the mustache, and next
the head, but if the latter be protected by
hurt the most delicate plant, but is known green points of leaves, which are quickly
a thick cap no coloration is produced.
to have benefited a vast number. Plenty forced apart by the crowded pale green
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Into a tasty advertisem ent in R a n g e l e y
and it will com e back to you with
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A nd.if you continue to put your

Into advertising, you will some day have a *
bank* account o f many

LAND IN CALIFORNIA.
I can sell parties who are desirous o f locating
in California, Real Estate in any quantity from
5 to 1000 or more acres, situated in, what I con 
sider the best part o f California, from 20 to 50
miles from the ocean, just brought into the
market by the Coast Line R. R. from San
F rancisco to Los A ngelos. I do not urge p eo
ple to leave Maine, but if any aro com ing here,
I can help them to land at from $5 to -3U50 per
acre, as good as can be bought in other parts
o f the state-ifor $400 per acre. Climate fine.
W ell w ooded, pine and oak. G ood w ater.
This is the best chance for a poor man to" get.
land and make a start of-any place I have seen
in this state. For particulars write or call on
me.
Address,
SE W A R D DILL,
Soquel,
Santa Cruz Co.,
California; or
A . R,. BOOTH.
El P aso
de Robles,
San Louis Obispo
Co., Cal,

PATENTS

JCaveats, and

Trade-Marks obtained and all Pat-?
Jent business conducted for M o d e r a t e F e e s .
I
jo u r

O

f f ic e is

O

p p o s ite

U. s. P

a ten t

O

ffic e

?

Jand we can secure patent in less time than those*
^remote from Washington.
1
J _ Send model, drawing or photo., with descrip-?
Jtion.
W e advise, if patentable or not, free of 5
Jcharge. Our fee not due till patent is secured.
<
J A P a m p h l e t , “ H °w to Obtain Patents,” with*
Jcost o f same in the U . S. and foreign countries^
5 sent free.
Address,

iC .A .S N O W & C O ,
O

pp.

Pa

te n t

O

f f ic e

, W

a s h in g to n

, D. C.

I

mrcAVtAIa, IHAULMARKsSf
C O PYR IG H TS.^#
CAN I OBTAIN A PATENT?

Fora

tions strictly confidential. A H a n d b o o k of In
formation concerning P aten ts and bow to ob
tain them sent free. Also a catalogue of mechan
ical and scientific books sent free.
Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive
special notice in the S cien tific A m e r ic a n , and
thus are brought widely before the public with
out cost to the inventor. This splendid paper,
issued weekly, elegantly illustrated, has by far the
largest circulation of any scientific work in the
world. S 3 a year. Sample copies sent free.
Building Edition, monthly, $2.50 a year Single
copies,
cents. Every number contains beau
tiful plates, in colors, and photographs of new
houses, wjth plans, enabling builders to show the
contraets. Address
MUNN & CO., New Yo r k , 3 « i B r o a d w a y .

Job Printing

NE£g£UTBD

At Rangeley Lakes Printing Office.

RANGELEY LAKES

4
Rangeley Lakes.

’T W I X T Y O U A N D M E .

Published every Thursday morning?, by the

We now bid adieu to Brown October—
but Thanksgiving already looms up de
lightfully near at hand.

Rangeley Lakes Publishing Company,
H A R R Y P. DILL AND ELLIOTT C. DILL,
Editors and Proprietors.

With a French Cabinet crisis, an Orien
tal imbroglio and a South American rum
pus the daily papers are themselves once
more.

Th e Kennebago Region
H A S

M ORE

A L W A Y S

A T T R A C T IO N S
A N Y P O R T IO N

OFFERED

to

TH AN

h u n ter s

OF

M A IN E .

Entered at the Rangeley (Maine) Office,

A board of trade was organized at Jay,
Saturday evening.
as Second Class Matter.
_______ __ _£_ How soon shall I have the pleasure of
S U B S C R IP T IO N P R IC E , ,*1.00 P e r Y ear chronicling the same good news for
Rangeley?

This Season

Little squibs like the following con
vinced us that the humorist of the New
Y ork Recorder office has not yet been
R a n g eley L ak es R egion .
run down and exterminated: The sleigh
ing in Maine is only fair, but better going
A D V E R T IS IN G R a te s R ea son a b le, an d w ill
is expected in a few days.

Come to tlie Kennebago Lake House if You Want the Best.

the Hunting
Is As Good As Ever!

In A d v a n ce .

Devoted to the In terests o f the W h ole

A d d r e s s ,

R IC H A R D S O N

be m a d e k n o w n on a p p lic a tio n .

White birch is valuable. Accordingly
Phillips is pleased to find that there is a
Address all comm unications to
large amount of it growing in that immedi
R a n g eley L akes , Rangeley, Maine.
ate vicinity. It was a matter worth look
ing up .Kennebec Jour nal .
But like Hamit it needed no ghost
R an g e l e y , M e ., T hursday , Oct. 31, 1895.
to tell us that, my lord.

;1ou3.gcD
C^lkfes «J$GOTf'

put down and trains run this winter. A
A friend sends me the following and it
mile, of road is graded near Bemis and
is good enough to pass along:
quite a portion of the balance. The huge
An Englishman, a Scotchman, a Welsh
ledges mentioned in R an g eley L akes
man, and an Irishman, met at an inn. It
some weeks since will give employment to
men and dynamite all through the winter. was agreed between them that each one
should mention some date in history, each
to rhyme with the preceding. The one
Redington Notes.
who failed to do so was to “ stand the
Men seeking work in the woods, are ar drinks.”
The Englishman began, ‘ ‘The first of
riving daily.
•
The commercial travelers are numerous, July the king crossed the water.”
The Frenchman responded, “ The second
looking for orders for the winter supplies.
of July the Queen had a daughter.”
Fred Soule is making himself generally
The Welshman said, “ The third of July
useful about the station.
there was a great slaughter.”
The log train is making a big hole in the
Poor Pat scratched his head and said,
logs in the woods.
“ An’ begob, the Fourth of July was the
Men are cutting and clearing roads for day after!”
the winter’ s lumbering operations.
Rumford Falls S Rangeley Lakes Road.
The annual meeting of the Rumford
A m ong recen t real estate transfers o f inter
Falls & Rangeley Railroad Company was
est to this section o f the County are th a.fol
held at the office of the Portland & Rum
lowing:
Phillips—Geo. G. B achelder to Chas. H. and ford Falls Railway Company in Portland
Mary T. Crossman, land. $250 (war): same to Wednesday,
Oct. 23.
The following
Chas. E. Crossman. land.850 (war).
No. 6 PI.—B enj. Tarbox. o f Phillips, to Minnie directors were elected: Galen C. Moses,
E. Hunter, o f Phillips, land. $50 (quit).
Bath; Hugh J. Chisholm, Portland;
L etter E PI.—N. B. Beal, o f Phillips, to
W aldo Pettengill. o f Rumford Fall, land, $321 Charles A. Brown, Portland; E. B. Den
(q u it).
nison. Portland; W. W. Brown, P ort
A von—James N. Libby est. by trustee, to
G eo. P. Gardiner, o f Jay. and John S. Ranger, land; Fritz H. Twitchell, Bath; Edward
o f Temple, premises. $150 (tr).
Plummer, Lisbon Falls; W . H. Newell,
Rangeley—Daniel M. Bouney. o f Farmington,
to W m. F. A bbott and Hamilton Belcher, o f Lewiston; Frank Goodman, Lewiston.
Farmington, land. $100 (war).
Mr. Goodman takes the place of Hon.
Dallas—Vina L. and W m. Moores, o f RangeWaldo Pettengill, who declined to serve
ley. to Luther Niles, land. $100 (quit).
N ew Vineyard—J. F. Herrick, o f Rangeley. longer owing to the pressure of his other
et als to Delia A. Loud, o f Augusta, premises.
business.
$1 (quit).
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I N T H E R A N G E L E Y R E G IO N !

Senator Chandler, of New Hampshire,
predicts war between Uncle Sam and
Johnny Bull, to take place any time
within twenty years. The Senator must
be thinking of an international railroad
war. any other kind is out of the question.
J. B. has had his fill of fighting yankees,
and he knows from actual experience, as
did the boy who investigated the hind
feet of a mule. It didn’ t improve his
looks, but he knew more.

Skowhegan lumbermen have been ex
ploring in the Upper Enchanted stream
region, look in g . over a tract of heavily
timbered country there, that by reason of
its distance from desirable waters and the
roughness of the country, has escaped the
lumberman’ s axe. A large sum of money
must be spent in making the stream
navigable for logs or a railway must be
constructed to make this bumber available.
This tract contains some 40 millions of
exellent spruce and pine. Every year
W hat is to be done during the long win
sends the choppers into some fresh section
ter evenings that are coming? Secret
of the timber district; but ’ twill take
societies are not numerous (for which,
many a long year to exhaust the supply.
many an estimable matron will say
'Thank goodness for th at).” A dramatic
This is the raciest item I ’ ve run across
club, to give entertainments each week,
in several week’ s perusal of the exchanges:
for some object to benefit the town, would
It is not often that a baseball sermon
be of much good all round; the members is heard, but Rev. H. H. Ford, of St
would have lots of fun, the public would Louis, Mich., recently preached one, and
be amused and the dollars would buy a it had the effect of filling the church. The
sanctuary was decorated with baseballs,
great many new books for the library, (if bats, masks and paraphernalia of the
devoted to that purpose, and the books game. The reverend gentleman is an
would interest and instruct one and all. ardent advocate of the national game.
found his text in Isaiah, and in his
It would be a sort of 4-casting your bread He
remarks he compared the game to phases
on the water.”
of human life, alluding to the several
players’ positions as examples for Chris
tians to follow. The first base he likened
to meditation, second conviction, third
Progress on the New Railroad.
Jlie Rumford Palls & Rangeley Lake's repentance and home plate, heaven.
And now I’m wondering if three strikes
Railroad is being rushed as fast as possi
ble. The six miles above Houghton’ s is send a man to Hades—it should in some
about graded and the iron will soon be cases, anyway. »

BR O TH ER S,

These Camps «ure new and warm, easy o f access,
and in good hunting territory. Visitors will be assured
o f good sport for either large or small game.
Quimby Lake is a beautiful spot, but six miles from
Rangeley, with a good road direct to the camps, no
tiresome buckboarding. Round Pond, Dodge Pond,
and the K ennebago Stream, all famous Hunting
Grounds, are but tw o miles distant.

OAKES & SCOTT,

OPEN FROM

F ’r o p r i e t o r w ,

May 15th to Jan. 1.

RANGELEY,

-

-

-

M A IN E .

FOREST CAMPS, LOON LAKE,
ItA N G IS L E Y , M A IN E .
MOOSE,
C A R IB O U ,
'

DEER,
AND
B IR D

SH O O TIN G .

8

{ OON LA K E , situated five miles from Rangeley, on the K ennebago road, is one o f tbe
best sporting resorts in Maine, and at the same
time the surroundings and provisions for tbe
com fort o f guests make it exceptionally popu
lar with parties v/ho wish to take their fami
lies from the city duiing the hot weather. Mail
is received at Forest Camps, daily. Our guests
have the advantage o f a good carriage road
for three miles o f the distance from Rangeley
Village to our camps. Those who would en joy
the walk for a part o f the distance over the
road through the w oods can take a carriage at
Rangeley for the first three miles and en joy
that recreation fo r the last tw o. Boats and
Guides furnished. Open from May 1st to Jan.
1st. For terms address. R. S. Y o r k . Rangeley.

HOME
OF
TH E
G A M IE S T
TROUT.

. YORK & J. F. OAKES, Proprietors,

[Continued from page 11.

tribulation, such as was not seen since the
beginning of the w orld,”
A t a signal the door was thrown wide
open, the heavy papers, that had covered
the windows, were pulled down and three
cheers were given hy all but the tw o boys
as the light and brightness of the rising
sun streamed into the camp. Charley and
Fred were prepared for any change except
that which greeted them as they sprang
up at the first shout. They joined in the
cheering as they discovered that daylight
had come and now they wept for joy.
It was sometime before the truth
dawned upon them, but when they were
told that their watches were five hours
too fast, and that they had been traveling
about in tho night, they realized that they
had been the victims of one of Ed. Grant’ s
practical jokes.- Both went up to him
with extended hands, which he laughingly
took, and turning to the clerk saic],
“ Harry, balance the books.”
Of course the boys pleaded that the joke
be kept secret, and of course everyone
promised it should be, but som ehow it
reached a R angeley L akes man and w as
thought to he to o good to be kept hidden
longer.

If the story is doubted, ask Ed. Grant,
whose well known veracity distances that

attributed to “ to the father of his coun
try,” and the merry twinkle of his eye will
vanish all doubts.
Moral: Do not play with fire.

Remembered by the Three-Linkers.
R edington M ills , Me., Oct. 28 (Spe
cial).—Saturday evening, Mr. E. C. Luf
kin, who is about to sever his connection
with the Redington Lumber Co., and go
into business for himself at Rangeley.
was surprised by the advent hito his
domicile of twelve of his brother Odd
Fellows. After a short interval, to allow
Bro. Lufkin to recover his habitual
equanimity of manner, Mr. J. C. Davis, in
a few well chosen words, made known the
reason for the invasion of “ the Orphan’s
Retreat,” by presenting Mr. Lufkin with
an elegant easy chair, as a token of esteem
from the Redington three-linkers.
As
soon as “ Chandler” could recover from
his surprise he made a, speech of accept
ance which was a gem in its way and
which we regret want of space will not
permit us to print in full.
Refreshments were served and the even
ing rapidly passed, enlivened by story
telling, whist, ete. Mr. Davis created
great hilarity by reminiscenes of his
thrilling experiences in Michigan.
At a fate hour, the gathering dispersed
with many expressions of good will and
hearty wishes for the prosperity of Mr.
Lufkin in his new field of enterprise.

RANGELEY LAKES

With the Sportsmen.
Very noisy in the woods.
The Seven Ponds are frozen over.
A 2-inch fall of snow will start the deer
slayers into the woods.
Prank Hamden saw three deer, near
Runaway Pond, recently.
Samuel Hano, with Harry Quimby his
Rangeley guide, were up to King & Bart
lett last week, but failed to get a deer.
Otis R. •Witham, proprietor of Camps
Kibby and Jack, shot a deer Saturday
with a Stevens single-shot, 32-cal. pocket
rifle.
“ A man has on^y himself to kick when
he fires three times at a deer without get
ting it,” said an outgoing sportsman the
other day.
Lewis Reed and Hermon Sargent shot a
deer Friday, near Madrid Center and saw
another one, but the other barrel of the
gun was not loaded.
Among recent visitors at Camp Kibby
are: H. A. Davis, Redington, Messrs. W.
S. Skofield, Stevens and ladies, Clem
Skofield and E. H. Shepard, Phillips.
Howard, son of Robert Hilgrove, who
lives near Mt. Blue, took his rifle the
other day, and within fifteen minutes re
turned to the house with a deer that
weighed 150 pounds.
Elliott Russell and Eugene Soule came
out from Seven Pond Tuesday. They
failed to see a big moose, but report that
the deer are almost as thick on the
Meadow Ground as they were in July.
W e’ ve yet to hear of the hunter coming
to Maine this fall and going away without
tw o deer. But we do occasionally hear of
the “ kicker” corpplaining because the new
law doesn’ t permit him to shoot three.
Some people are bound to grumble any
way.
Does anyone doubt the fact that Maine
is a great hunting resort 1 Deer have
been seen in the streets of Bangor, a wild
duck caught in the public thoroughfares
of the city of Brewer, and now a lady
finds a live partridge in her parlor in the
city of Biddeford,
The term of Hon. H. O. Stanley, of Dixfield, as commissioner of fish and game,
expii'es in December. He is a candidate to
succeed himself and there are several
others who are candidates to succeed
him. Among them is S. W. Cook, of
Lewiston, a native of Franklin County
and for years a member of the firm of
Douglass & Cook.
That funny things may happen under
the stringent game laws which are in
foi’ce in Maine and many other states is
shown by a queer case as given in the
Chicago News, that will soon come up in
the Minnesota 'courts. In that state the
moose is protected game. While out
shooting a man named Phair was at
tacked by a moose. Owing, he says, to
the fact that shooting moose was prohibited by law, Phair did not attempt to
use his gun. The consequence was he was
seriously injured by the animal. Phair is
now instituting damage
proceedings
against the state on the ground that the
animal is a ward of the state, and that he
was thus handicapped from defending
himself, all of which, when considered, is
rank nonsense. Pure self defense is never
unjustifiable whether it be employed
against beast or man.—Bangor News. In
case deer destroys a man’ s grain, killing
it is not lawful, who would he begin pro
ceedings against? Or should he “ grin and
bear it?”

A Matter of Feet.
To the Editors of Rangeley Lakes:
The “ big fish stories” in R a n g e l e y
L a k e s remind, me of the story told of an
English nobleman, who was fond of
“ drawing the long bow .” On one occa
sion he was to give a dinner party. Be
ing aware of his failing he requested his
servant, who was to stand behind his
chair at dinner, to touch him on the
shoulder if he made any alarming state
ment in relating his hunting exploits.
A t dinner he began, “ I caught a badger,
and he had a tail forty feet long!”
The servant touched him gently.
“ Thirty feet long,” said he.
The servant touched him again.
“ Twenty feet long,” he said.
The servant toxxched him a third time.
Turning around he exclaimed, “ Would
you have me say he had no tail at alii”
Salem, Mass., Oct. 28, 1895.

C.

W ritten fo r R a n g eley L a k e s :

Bluebacks in th e F o rtie s .
As to bluebacks, I have a lively memory
of that toothsome little October fish. A
stream near the home of my boyhood in
Rangeley, was literally alive with them.
They covered the bottom , and a grapnell
dropped among them would easily make
captive of three at a time.
Among this small fry were a few great
square-tailed fellows, which were only
caught in the same way. I remember two
five-pounders which I pulled out of that
stream in October. One of them was
hooked in the bones near tjie tail and
made a great fight for life. The hold
seemed very slight, but a knife had to be
used to release the hook.
A slight dam of rocks was built across
the stream near where it debouched from
Dodge pond, and as the bluebacks de
scended from the pond at night to their
spawning grounds, they were obliged to
pass through a nai'row sluice, whei’e nets
were held and great numbers of fish cap
tured—sometimes five barrels in an even
ing.
We had few corn huskings in Rangelev.
but those evenings with the bluebacks
were a very jolly substitute. A big fire
glowed near the shoi’e and in its flames
the assembled boys held the fish on long
sticks until they were done to a turn.
Then they wei'e devoured without season
ing, but with great satisfaction.
In those days, 50 years-»ago and more,
the Rangeley -pork barrel was mightily
supplemented, not only with moose meat,
but with bluebacks—pickled, dried and
smoked; and many spacious fire-places
were festooned with them.
If I were asked to give a pi'eferance be
tween a Delmonico dinner and an old-time
Rangeley feast, I would say bring me
boiled bluebacks, potatoes roasted in the
ashes, and barley cake hot from the
spider.
Z. T. H.
The Auburn Hatchery and Rangeley.
The hatchery at Lake Auburn which is
the property of the Lake Auburn Fish
Protective association, was leased last
evening to the State fo r a period of 20
years. The game commissioners arrived
at the Elm House their Auburn headquarters Friday, met President Henry H. Han
son of the association, Judge Mitchell,
George E. McCann, esq., A. E. Verrill,
esq., and D. E. Parlin, who were delegated
by the association to make whatever ar
rangements thsy saw fit with the fish and
game commissionei’s. It was agreed,

after a long discussion, that the fish and
game commission should have tho hatch
ery for 20 years, and in return should re
serve 50 percent of its product for Lake
Aubuim. Allowance is for made accidents
and conditions which may reduce the
small number of fish liberated in the lake,
and at the end of twenty years the hatchery must be l’eturned to the society in as
good condition as it is now, and with as
good an outfit of appliances and im
plements as there is now at the hatchery.
R a n g e l e y L a k e s h a s previously ad
vocated that the State take chai’ge of
the hatching business, on the grounds
that it makes all laws in relation to
catching and protection of fish. If the
fish are the property of the State, why
should not the State bear the expence of
hatching them? We think the Commis
sioners of fish and game should be called
upon to make some such arrangement as
the foregoing, in this place.

L O TS O’ W IL D C A T S .
W h at Befell Tw o B oys W ho Laid
O u t to Gain B o u n ty M oney
For the Circus, But the Doctor Had to
Patch ’em Up.
When I was fishing down on Bai’ley
Run, Doc Barnes came in one day and
said that he had just been up to Farmer
Ben Pomeroy’s and Jim Crane’ s, taking
some stitches in Ben’ s boy Sam and Jim’s
boy Joe. The circumstances that led to
his call up in that neighborhood, as near
as I could gather it from authentic sources,
were substantially as follows:
Fourteen-year-old Sam Pomei'oy was
industriously planting potatoes in a back
field on his father’s farm, that forenoon,
when 13-yeai’-old Joe Crane came along.
“ Plantin’ taters, Sam?” said Joe.
Sam said he was.
“ What do you git fer doin’ it?” asked
Joe.
“ Don’ t git nothin’ fer doin’ it,” l’eplied
Sam. “ Fer not doin’ it, I get licked.”
Then thei’e was silence for a moment or
so. By and by Joe said:
“ It’ s too Avet to plant ’ taters. They’ll
X’O t.”

“ D on’ t seem to sti’ike my pap that
w ay,” said Sam, and he planted along.
Silence for a spell. Then Joe said:
“ Tha’ s a wildcat up here a piece, Sam.”
“ Go ’ w ay!” exclaimed Sam, straighten
ing up and leaning on his hoe. “ Where
bouts?”
“ Jist beyond the laurel patch, nigh the
edge of the Devil’ s R u t,” implied Joe.
Sam pondei’ed in silence for a minute,
with his chin on his hoe, and then, sigh
ing deeply, resumed his planting. Joe
broke the silence again.
“ Can’ t you sneak your pap’ s gun?”
said he. “ I’ve snuck my pap’ s.”
“ Yes, I kin sneak it easy enough,” said
Sam, leaning on his hoe with one hand
and scratching his head with the other.
“ But pap ’ ll lick me like tarnation fer
knockin’ off plantin’ !”
“ Tha’ s $2 bounty, jist fer the wildcat’ s
ears,” insinuated Joe, “ an’ the hide’ s
wuth #2 more.”
“ That’ s so!” said Sam, shaking his
head dolefully. “ Durn the ’ taters!”
“ Tha’ s a circus over to town next
week,” said Joe, “ an’ tain’ t fur yit to the
Fourth of July. I s’ pose your pap’ll give
you 82 o’ course, to take ’ em in.”
“ Not by a jugfull he won’ t!” exclaimed
Sam, dropping his hoe. “ Where’ ll I meet
you, Joe?”
“ By the rock spring,” replied Joe. “ 1
got pap’ s gun hid up there.”
And Joe went back to the woods, while
Sam took a circuitious route for home, as
his father ivas ploughing on the direct
route. In less than a quarter of an hour
he and Joe loaded their guns at the rock
spring, and marched for the place whei’e
the wildcat was alleged to be lurking.
That there was a wildcat in the vicinity,
and a big one, was well known. Some
said thei’e were two. One had been seen
several times, at any rate, and a number
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of lambs had been killed and carried off,
and poultry yards had been thinned out
in a way that denoted the methods of the
wildcat. So there was no doubt that one
of these destructive prowlers, at least,
was operating in the neighborhood. Men
had hunted for it and trapped for it, but
it had thus far eluded hunter and trapper.
The day Joe Crane appeared to Sam
Pomeroy in the potato, field, he had been
looking for a hawk’ s nest that he believed
was somewhere among the old pine stubs
around the Devil’ s Rut, when he ran
across a big wildcat, which ran up a tree,
crouched in the fork, and glared back at
him. He had thereupon hurried home,
“ snuck” his father’ s gun and, with rare
diplomacy, induced Sam Pomeroy to
“ sneak” his father’ s gun and join in a
campaign against the w ildcat’s pelt and
ears.
Joe as arbiter of the hunt, sent Sam
through the laurel patch when they got
there, where he shrewdly suspected the
catamount had his refuge, while he him
self went around the patch to be ready
for the wily game if Sam roused it out.
Sam started the big cat and got a shot at
it. He broke one of its hind legs, but the
wildcat bounded out of the laurels on
three legs.
It came out near Joe and he gave it a
charge from his pap’ s gun, and tumbled it
heels over head. It fell, kicking and yell
ing, right on the edge of the Devils Rut.
Its dying kicks sent it over the edge, and
it fell headlong to the bottom of the Rut.
The Devil’ s Rut, so-called, is a canon on
a small scale. It is a seam in the rocks,
not over 10 faet wide at its widest part, 30
feet deep, and a quarter of a mile long.
Joe and Sam looked down into the Devil’ s
Rut, and could see the wildcat lying there
dead. To climb down the side of the open
ing was an impossibility, and it looked as
if the hunt was to be a fruitless one after
all.
“ W e’re dished!” said Sam, “ an’ I ’m a
heap worse off than nothin’ fer all I ’ll git
now ’ll be pap’ s lickin’ !”
But Sam was too much of a pessimist.
Joe was optimistic and resourceful. If he
hadn’ t have been he would have lost the
w ildcat’s bounty and its skin, but both he
and Sam would have returned home writh
more skin of their own than they did, to
say nothing of clothes.
It is a great place for wild grapes
around and about the Devil’ s Rut. The
vines extend from tree to tree, some of
them in continuous stretches for 50 feet
or more. It took Joe Crane no longer
than tw o minutes to think out a plan for
securing the wildcat and all that it im
plied. He traced out a vine that had
thrown itself through the trees for 15 or
20 years from its parent cane. He climbed
trees in succession, cutting the vine loose
from the branch vines and tendrils that
held it, and at last had it free; a long,
strong, natural rope fully 50 feet in length.
The tw o boys tested its strength by both
putting their weight on it at once, and
hanging from it. It held staunch and safe
to its native tree. Joe lowered the vine
to the bottom of the gulch, and then let
himself down, hand over hand. His in
tentions were to fasten the wildcat’ s car
cass to the vine and have Sam haul it up,
but while Sam was waiting for the signal
to pull away he heard Joe shouting some
thing else.
“ Hello Sam!” Joe’ s voice came up from
the Rut. “ Drop down here with the
guns! Tha’ s a hole full o ’ more wild
cats!”
Sam couldn’ t drop with the guns, so he
tied them to a long grape vine and low 
ered them to the bottom. Then he drop
ped himself down Joe’ s grape vine and
joined Joe in the Rut.
“ Look in yender!” said Joe, pointing to
a big hole in the rocks.
Sam looked and saw four balls of fire,
all in a r o y .
“ Each y. had Them balls o ’ fire,” said
Joe, “ is 82 fer bounty and tw o fer hide.
That’s too terns four is eight, and this fel[Continued on page 8].
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A NEW M ONTE C R IS T O ,
Who Will Endeavor to Eclipse All Wash
ington Records for Magnificence.
[SpeclalC orrespondence o f Ra n g e l e y L ak e s ] .
W a s h i n g t o n , D. C., Oct. 23 (Special).—
Only a few—very few—of Mrs. Cleve
land’ s personal friends have had any
better view of her than that which any
body can obtain as she takes her daily
carriage drive, since her return to Wash
ington. It is apparent, however, even
with this passing glance at her that she is
fleshier than she has ever been; her face
has a color which indicates good health,
and if her increasing weight is worrying
her, as it unquestionably is some of the
town gossips, male and female, she hides
it well, for she never looked more con
tented or wore a more pleasant smile than
she does these crisp autumn days.
The Gormans have moved into their city
residence, and, while the Senator is doing
the work which falls in campaign years to
the share of a heavy-weight politician,
Mrs. Gorman and her two daughters are
engaged in the all-engrossing pleasure—
perhaps I should say labor—of selecting
and having prepared all the thousand and
one things that go to make up the trous
seaus of tw o brides, for the tw o Misses
Gorman are to be married next month—
Miss Daisy to Mr. Richard Johnson and
Miss Bessie to Mr. W ilton J. Lambert.
:Both of the prospective grooms are
Washingtonians, which insures the inter
est of society in the Weddings.
The big house which the late James G.
Blaine built, facing Dupont circle, and
which he afterwards leased to the wealthy
Letters, formerly of Chicago, at $10,000 a
year, because he did not feel able to stand
the expense of keeping it up, has been
without a tenant since the completion of
the Loiter’ s new house, in the same neigh
borhood. But to the great delight of
those who like lavish entertaining it is to
have a tenant this season, who, if current
gossip be true, will by a series of gorgeous
entertainments attempt to eclipse any
thing done in that line since champagne
punch was served in tubs and terrapin
stew in caldrons by the Whitneys, during
the first Cleveland regime. The Monte
Cristo -who is to dazzle Washington
society in this big house is Mr. Westinghouse, the Pittsburgh multi-millionaire.
Mrs. Westinghouse spent the last two
winters in Washington and, although she
lived at a hotel, gave a number of notable
entertainments. During her first season
here she did not succeed in getting her
husband to take any part in these enter
tainments, but last winter he came over
from Pittsburgh to every one she gave,
and in making himself agreeable to his
wife’s guests, it is said, that he contracted
a case of social fever which he has not got
rid of yet. Whether he took the. fever or
not, he set up a summer residence at ex
clusive Lennok this summer, and now he
has leased the big Blaine mansion for a
winter campaign. Of course there are
people who say the family is bent on buy
ing social prominence, but what of that?
The same people will accept invitations to
their entertainments; if they can get
them. If Mr. and Mrs. Westinghouse,
or Mr. and Mrs. anybodyelse want social
prominence in Washington, and have the
money and willingness to spend it, they
can get it. Some of the people who
sneered at the Leiterswhen they first came
to Washington now resort to all sorts of
little tricks to get invitations to the Leiters’ entertainment. Either of tw o things,
official position or money, can always
command social prominence in Washing
ton. I remember an attempt that was
made by a little coterie of women in the
Army circle to have society snub the wife
of a newly elected Senator, because she
had worked with her hands for a living
before her marriage, andQ yts dismal fail
ure. That Senator’ s v.* 1 ""^to-day one of
the most popular women m~ Washington
society, and not a few people think she
may yet preside over the White House.
Mrs. U. S. Grant is an aspirant for

literary honors. She has had in her pos
session for several years the manuscript
of a book written by herself, which she
proposes some day to publish. She tells
her friends that she expects to put in her
leisure time this winter in revising and
polishing up the work. Mrs. Grant has
had no literary experience, so far as the
world knows, but she has had experience
enough of other sorts to make several very
interesting books, if she took notes or has
a retentive memory.
Fad number one of the season is now
epidemic among society girls. Instead of
being a new thing it is a revival of an old
one—about as old a one as could be found.
Hand-knitting, with the old-fashioned
steel needles, is the fad, and many mascu
line favorites who ride bicycles or play
golf may except stockings for Christmas
gifts. But, accoi'ding to one of the origi
nators of this revival, the capture of the
male biped, and not knitting, is the real
object in view. She says man is never so
easy a victim as when sitting with hands
out-stretched holding a skein of 'wool
which is being wound by a pretty girl
who knows her business.

AMINER’S INITIATION
TH E

LEADVILLE WAY OF GIVING A
TEN D ERFO OT NERVE.

Peter Dean of Boston Was Born to Be a
Miner and Was Allowed to Fire a Shot
His First Day In the Shaft—How It Was
That Peter’s Hair Joined the Silver Party.
Peter Dean, a young mining engineer,
went from Boston to Loadville to acquire
the practical part of his profession. He
tells what befell him as follows: “ A t Leadvillo I met a person named T h om p son Gassy Thompson, he was called by those
about him in testimony to his powers as a
conversationalist. A barkeeper who seemed
the best informed and tho most gentle
manly soul in town told me that Gassy
Thompson was a miner full of practical
skill and that he was just then engaged in
sinking a shaft. I might arrange with
Gassy and learn tho business. A t tho bar
keeper’s hint, I proposed as much to him.
‘ A ll right,’ said Gassy; ‘ come out to the
shaft tomorrow.’
“ Tho next day I was at tho place ap
pointed. The shaft was already 50 feet
(Jeep. Besides myself and this person
Gassy, who was to tutor me, thero was a
creature named Jim. That made three of
\is. A t the suggestion of Gassy ho and I
descended into tho shaft. Jim was left on
the surface. We went down by means of a
bucket, Jim unwinding us from a rickety
old windlass. Once down, Gassy and I,
with sledges and drill, penetrated a hole
in the bottom of the shaft. I held tho
drill, Gassy wielding the sledge. When
the hole met the worshipful taste of my
tutor, he put in a dynamite cartridge, con
nected a long five minute fuse therewith
and carefully thumbed it about and packed
it in with wet clay.
“ A t Gassy’s word I was then hauled to
the surface by Jim. I added my strength
to tho windlass; Gassy climbed into the
bucket, lightod tho fuse and was then
swiftly wound to the surfaco by Jim and
myself. Wo then dragged the windlass
aside, uncovered tho mouth of the shaft
and quickly scampered to a distance to bo
out of harm’s reach. A t tho end of five
minutes from the time that Gassy had
lightod tho fuse, and perhaps three minutes
after wo had cleared away, tho shot ex
ploded with a deafening report. As a re
sult, tons of rock were shot up from tho
mouth of the shaft full 50 feet into the
air. It was all very impressive and gave
mo a lesson in tho tremendous power of
dynamite. I was much pleased and felt as
if I were learning.
“ Following tho explosion, Gassy and I
again-repaired to tho bottom of tho shaft,
and after clearing away the debris and
sending it up out by the bucket wo re
sumed the sledgo and drill. We completed
another hole and woro ready for a second
shot. This was about noon. It was at
this point tho miscreant Gassy began to
put into action a plot ho had formed
against mo, and to carry out which the
murderer, Jim, lent ready aid. You must
remember that I had perfect confidence in
these two villians. ‘ I never seed no ten

derfoot git along like you do at this busi
ness,’ said Thompson to me. ‘ Looks like
you was born to be a miner, ’ he went on.
‘ Now, I ’m goin to let you fire the next
shot. Usual, I wouldn’t feel justified in
allowin a tenderfoot to fire a shot for
plumb three months. But you has a
genius for minin. It comes as easy to you
as robbin a birds’ nest. I ’ d be doin wrong
to hold you back. ’
“ Of course I naturally felt pleased. To
be allowed to fire a dynamite shot on my
first day in a shaft I felt and knew to be
an honor. I determined to write homo to
my friends of this triumph. Gassy said
he’ d put in the shot, and he secured one
of giant size. I saw the explosive placed
in the hole. Then he attached the fuse
and thumbed the clay about it as before.
He gave mo a few last words. ‘ After I
gets up,’ he said, ‘ an me an Jim ’s all
ready, you climb into the bucket an light
the fuse. Then raise the long yell to me
an Jim, an wo’ll yank you out. But bo
shore an light the fuse. Thar’s nuthin
more discouragin than for to wait half an
hour outside an no cortrido goin off. Es
pecial when it goes off after you goes back
to see what’s the matter with her. So be
shore an light the fuse, an then Jim an
mo’ll run you up the second follorin.
This oughter be a great day for you, young
man, firm a shot this away, the first six
hours you’ro a miner.’
“ Jim and Gassy were at the windlass
and yelled, ‘ A ll ready below!’ I was in
the bucket, and at the word scratched a
match and lit the fuse. It sputtered with
alarming ardor and threw off a shower of
sparks. ‘ Hoist away I’ I called. Tho vil
lains ran me up about ten feet and came
to a dead halt. A t this crisis they seemed
to get into an altercation. They botli
abandoned the windlass, and I could hear
them cursing and threatening and shoot
ing presumably at each other. ‘ I ’ll have
your heart out, ’ I heard Gassy say. My
alarm was without a limit. I ’d seen one
shot go off. Here I was a-swinging some
ten feet over a heavier chargo and about
to bo blown into eternity. Meanwhile the
caitiffs, on whom my life depended, aban
doned me to settle some accursed feud of
their own.
“ I cannot tell you of my agony. The
fuse was spitting fire like 40 fiends; tho
narrow shaft was choked with smoke. I
swung there helpless awaiting death, while
the two rascals, Gassy and Jim, were try
ing to kill«each other above. Either from
smoke or excitement I fainted. When I
came to myself I was outside the shaft safe
and sound, while Gassy and his disreputa
ble assistant were laughing at their joke.
Thero had been no shot placed in the drill
hole; the heartless Gassy had palmed it
and carried it with him to the surface.
“ A t my very natural inquiry, made in
a weak voice—for I was still sick and
broken—as to what it all meant, they said
It was merely a Leadville joke and intendid for tho initation of a tenderfoot. ‘ It
rives ’em nerve,’ said Gassy. ‘ It puts
peart into ’em an does ’em good.’ As soon
kiis I could walk I severed my relations
with Gassy Thompson and his outlaw ad
herent, Jim. Tho next morning my hair
turned tho milky sort you see. The Lead
ville people with whom I discussed the
crime laughed and said the drinks were on
me. That was all the sympathy, all the
redress, I got.” This is the true tale of
how Mr. Peter Dean’ s hair joined tho sil
ver party. It also shows why his friends
today speak evil of the groat throbbing
west, its jolly practical jokers and the
rough shod pilgrim initiation system.—
Denver Field and Farm.

A CAMPAIGN TRICK.

put it for taxation in his relurn to tbe
state assessor? Why, at the pitiful sum of
$20!” The crowd yelled for the doctor.
Three days later the two met again in
joint debate. Again the doctor took up his
telling theme and held forth eloquently
and passionately in denunciation of dis
honesty and diamonds and false assess
ments, and then he again told of May’s
false return to the assessor. “ Look at that
gorgeous pin, gentlemen! My eyes can
hardly endure its dazzling rays. Solomon
in all his glory” —
“ Hold on there, doctor!” said May. “ Do
you mean to say this pin is worth more
than $20?”
“ Yes, I do—20 times or 50 times $201”
“ Would you givo $20 iov it, doctor?”
“ Of course I would.”
“ Well, you can have it for that.”
“ A ll right!” said tho doctor, and he
hurriedly counted out tho money and took
the pin. Then May rose to speak, and the
crowd cheered him. He was undoubtedly
“ game” and honest. He was willing to
take what he said the pin was worth. He
was elected. A week after tho. election he
called on the doctor and said: “ Doctor, I
don’t want to rob you of your money.
Here’s your $20. That pin you bought was
paste. I got it in Louisville after your first
speech. Here is my real diamond. If I can
ever serve you, let me know.”

C arriages!
O F A L L K IN D S ,
A t Prices w h ic h you Can
Afford to Buy.

The Nobby Drop-Axle Buggy, and
Other Well Known Styles.

Call at Boss’ Livery Stable, P h il
lips, or write to

W. J. ROSS,
P H IL L I P S , M A IN E .

RANGELEY
o u r
A
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A . B. G R O V E R , P r o p ’ r.

Long and Short Lumber, Dimension
Stuff, Frames, and All Stock
for Building,
On

H a n d , or M anufactured
A t Short Notice.

Getting the Best of an Abusive Adversary
Y our orders respectfully solicited, and
In Kentucky.
satisfaction guaranteed.
Tho following story is told by Edward
J. McDermott in an articlo entitled “ Fun
a
o ver
on the Stump,” in Tho Century:
A few years ago a plain country doctor
MAIN STREET, : : RANGELEY, MAINE.
and a Mr. Mny, who was fond of jewelry
and wore a valuable diamond stud in his
shirt boscai, wero running for the legisla
ture in one of our counties. The race was
close and hot. A t one speaking tho doctor
made the following fierce and dangerous
thrust at his opponent: “ Fellow citizens,
don’t you want an honest man in the
legislature? Of course you do. Now what
sort of man is my opponent? Why, gentle
men, look at that magnificent diamond he
wears! It is almost as big and bright as
tho headlight on a locomotive. Your eyes
can hardly stand its glare. It is worth
hundreds—maybo thousands—of dollars.
A t what valuation dp you suppose lie has

.

n. an

,

Job Printing
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Smokers, Attention.

It always surprises a person, when visit
ing the Dead River region for the first
I shall give to the person who purchases the largest number o f Twitcliell
time, to find so much level land. It is not
the unrelieved flatness of a Canadian & Champlin’s “ No. 45” Cigars o f me before Jan. 1st, 1896, a handsome 8-day clock.
country, for away on the horizon rise
sharp hills and rugged mountains; but
there are acres on acres of fertile plain
where you can’ t find a pebble big enough
to shie at a sparrow. This makes farming
easy and profitable and results in tidy,
thrifty-looking homesteads. The region
has grown very much in the last few years,
and when the broad-gauge reaches RangeThis is one o f the best 5-cent cigars made. Don’t miss the opportunity to
ley, may develop into a second Aroostook.
* * *
get this clock entirely free.
If you want to see a man who is known
to be in the upper Dead River region, go
to Eustis and wait patiently, for sooner or
later he will pass through there, r Eustis
is the headquarters for that section. Here
NE)XT DOOR TTO POST«OFFICE.
the stage lines end, and the buckboard and
saddle trails branch off in all directions.
Here the -sportsmen going in or coming
out pause for a breathing spell. Here the
Canadians stax-ting for the woods meet
their employers and leave for the camps.
This gives the town an air of lively comeand-go which is decid'edly interesting.
#■ *• *
Among those who were 'at Eustis at the
same time I was were, Robert Phillips,
superintendent of the Megantic Club, and
Julien K. Viles, proprietor of Tim Pond
Camps. They are both men who have
done much for this portion of Maine, and
are pleasant, hearty fellows to meet.

BUY AND
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Partridges are still plenty, as the ruling
price of thirty cents a pair in Stratton
shows.
* * *
The business men of Stratton say the
season has been a good one, and they are
looking for a still better one another
year. Neither have they quite given up
hope that the Kingfield and Dead River
railroad may yet push its shining parallels
into Stratton.
* * «The Eustis and Dead River stage now
leaves Eustis at the unrighteous hour of
3.30 a . m ., to connect with the morning
train from Rangeley. The present ar
rangement will probably continue till the
middle of November.
*

*

*

winter’ s work, and some crews have
already started for the camps.
Dudley, Clark & Page, who own Alder
Stream township, have let three contracts
to the following: Miles Wyman of Eustis,
Clark of Madison, and Nile M oody of
New Portland. Wyman will cut a million
and the others from 500,000 to 600,000
apiece.
E. P. Viles, of Skowhegan, who owns
Jim Pond township, has not as yet made
any arrangements for cutting.
Chas. Green and Viles Bros, of Strat
ton, will cut tw o million on Kibby town
ship. Josiah and Alonzo Chase of North
New Portland will also lumber on Kibby
town.
M. D. Shaw & Sons will cut three mil
lion on Chain of Ponds township, and will
operate three camps after they get fairly
started.
G. A. and C. M. Phillips, of Fairfield,
will put in from three to four million on
Tim Brook. They are now building a mill
at Farmingdale, to replace the one recently
burned. They will have three camps.
Phillips, Lawrence & Newhall are look
ing over Chain of Ponds township, with a
view to purchase.
Beside these, there are many other
smaller operations being started.

Some of the various camps in this region
are being closed for the season—and all
the proprietors say the traffic has been
exceptionally good. Other camps will
remain open till the end of “ open time,”
to accommodate the hunters.
* * *
The Log Church.
The foundations for the log church' are
laid, but it is yet undecided whether the
work will be pushed to completion this
fall. Mr. Relian Barnes, the New York
gentleman who has agreed to furnish it,
wishes to have it all done before winter;
but many who have pledged labor find it
hard to spax-e the tim e. just at present.
The church is finely located on rising
Satidy R iv e r P lantatio n.
ground just to the south of the village.
When completed it will be a novel
The cottage Dave Durrell is buildidg, is
attraction.
nearly completed. It is located near the
* * *
outlet of Long Pond.
Activity Among the Builders.
Harry B. Austin, and his men, and
Up Eustis way the new buildings just Messrs. Byron, Brackett and Haley, went
under way or nearing completion give the to the latter’ s camp Thursday. It was to
town a very lively appearance.
be a combination hunt, birch being the
Jos. St. Ober is building a large two- object of Mr. Austin, while anything from
story building on Main street. The lower deer to moose would satisfy the rest of
story will be finished off for a store and the party.
the upper story for a hall.
The Moores, Daniel and his son Geo. H.
Miles Wyman’ s new house is in the
hands of the plasterers and will soon be are busy framing a boat house for one of
ready for occupancy. Mr. Wyman’s house the camps. They will begin on O. W.
is well-built, good-looking, and will be a Russell’ s cottage very soon. They are
using the logs that were left at Sandy
credit to the town.
A. K. Pease’ s building on Mill street,Js River Pond when the mill there was
being finished up inside. When finished, burned, haul them down to Barker’ s mill
it will accommodate tw o families besides to be sawed.
the drug store.
It is said that several rains and falls of
Wm. Lockier has recently built a new
snow in the White mountains have favor
stable.
* * *
ably affected streams with sources in that
Lumbering Operations.
vicinity; but over this way a good deal of
The lumbermen are getting ready for the moisture is still due.

Sportsmen Should Destroy Them When
ever Found, for They Arc Mostly
His Greatest Enemies.
Among the many ways a sportsman can
be of use and advantage to his pastime,
and a valuable assistant and means of
pleasure to his friends and the followers of
agricultural pursuits, there are few of
greater importance than in making proper
use of every opportunity to kill all snakes
that come within his reach. Snakes are
the gratest destroyei-s of song and in
sectivorous birds that infest any country.
With very few exceptions, among them
the grass and garter snakes, they are de
void of a redeeming characteristic, and
even these, although they feed partially
on insects, are great destroyers of ground
building birds’ nests. Snakes are repre
sented by about one thousand living
species, a larger part of these being in
tropical climes, and only one hundred and
thirty-two in North America. Of these
but three species in the northern states are
poisonous, the scale-headed and plate
headed rattlesnakes, and the copperheads,
closely allied to the rattlesnakes, but
without rattles. All others are harmless
to man. As they are all averse to cold,
none are found in extreme northern or
southern regions. It is not for sentimen
tal reasons, nor from prejudice or because
of experiencing the nervous, indescribable
horror and repugnance that surrounds
them in the minds of more than nine-tenths
of humanity, that I would recommend
their extermination, as my anatomy con
tains nothing of that nature, but solely
from an economic standpoint is it desir
able to me. A toad is not as comely a
creature as a snake, but being harmless
and of great assistance and value to
gardeners, and the like, in caring for insect
pests, is cared for and petted by all who
know his qualities. .Snakes are Inveterate
hunters of the useful animals.
The black snake has the most villainous
and despoiling instincts of any of the
native species. It is a persistent climber
of trees and robber of birds’ nests, pilfer
ing eggs and young alike, and is said to
possess the power to facinate or charm
old birds, thus accomplishing their des
truction. The number of game birds’
nests that suffer from its depredations is
undoubtedly legion. Indians are said to

consider the flesh of the black rattlesnake
a delicacy. The samller snakes and what
their admirers call “ pets” are unpleasant
to handle because of the scent they leave
on the hands. It is a noticable fact that
where, from any cause, snakes are scarce,
birds are correspondingly plentiful, and it
is certainly compatible with commendable
taste that humanity so nearly unani
mously, in feelings at least, repudiates the
former for the benefit of the latter. Wliat
lover of gun and rod has not, during his
trips afield, noticed an unusual commotion
among the bird life, and on going to the
locality of the trouble disvovered the
cause to be either a wicked black, garter
or milk snake, the three worst robbers of
the numerous tribes? And how happy he
justly was to relieve the terror of his little
feathered friends by dispatching the in
truder.
Snakes and the devil both have their ad
mirers and champions among many writers
and thinkers. I confess that I can con
ceive a reason for upholding the cause and
discovering or imagining good points in
the one as clearly and as in the other.
Both have rightly been considered as in
the same class from time immemorial, and
it is the outcome of an erratic and depra
ved taste for civilized being to attempt
to unclass them or think or expect to pre
serve or in any way protect the snake now
particularly when the success of such
action will work to the disadvantage of
such friends, companions, ideal pets and
sources of comfort and sport as the
guardianship in any form of snakes would
accomplish. If a fine should be imposed
on a man for killing birds (and there
should be a much heavier one than there
is at present in this state and a thousand
times as often enforced as the one now is),
why is it not equally good policy for the
state to pay a bounty to the people for
the killing of the birds’ worst enemies
among the snake tribe! The scarcity.of
birds, in this vicinity is frequently re
marked upon, and something more, some
thing radical and decisive should be
promptly done tending to replenish their
numbers, What better one thing can be
suggested than to reduce the numbers of
their enemies?- -And where is there a
better place to begin such a laudable move
than in the front rank of the long list of
their merciless destroyers?— [New Hamp
shire Mirror and Farmer.
.

W h ittie r and the Ox.
When Whittior was a child, his father
had a pair of oxen named Buck and Old
Butler. They were treated almost as fam
ily pets, and as they lay on tho hillside
chewing their cuds, tho two boys, Greonloaf and Matthew, used them as armchairs,
sitting upon their foreheads and loaning
against their horns.
Old Butler once saved the future poet’s
life in a way that entitles him to everlast
ing remombrhnce. The story is told In Mx.
Pickard’ s biography. The boy wont to the
pasture with a bag of salt for the cattle.
Old Butler, from the hilltop, saw him
ooming, and hurried down to meet him. It
happened that tho slope was pretty steep,
and the heavy ox acquired such momen
tum that he found himself unable to stop.
A moment more and the boy would have
been crushed. But $he ox pulled himself
together, leaped straight out into the air,
cleared the boy’s head, and came to th6
ground far below with tremendous force,
but happily without harm.
In aiter life Whittier told another story
of Old Butler. Quaker meetings were
sometimes held in the large Whittier kitch
en. On one such ooqasion, in summor, Old
Butler put his head In at the open win
dow, as if curious to see what could be go
ing on. A 6weet voiced woman happened
to be speaking, and the ox to all appear
ance paid strict attention. At all ovonts he
stood motionless and silent till she sat
down.
Then ono of the brOt*1?cn arpse. His
loud voice had hardly begun to be hoard,
however, before thp ox wlthdrow his head,
liftod his tail in air, and went off bellow
ing. The children, and perhaps some of
tho grown people, werp greatly amused by
this bit of bovine criti6ism.—-Youth’ s Com
panion.

RANGELEY LAKES

8
AM ONG T H E O R D E R S .
S o c ie ty N otes, R a n ge le y .
Saturday, Nov, 2, Regular m eeting Rangeley
Commandery N o. 408, Order o f the Golden
Cross. M eet in Church Vestry.
W ednesday p. m.. N ov. 6, Regular meeting
W . C. T. U., at the Library.
S o c ie ty N otes, P h illip s .
Monday, Nov. 3, Regular m eeting Mt. Abram
L odge, N o. 65, A . O. U. W . Hall in Bates
B lock.
Tuesday, N ov. 5, Mt. Saddleback L odge, I. O.
O. F „ No. 92. Hall, Beal Block.
W ednesday, Dec. 4, Regular Communicaion,
Blue Mountain Lodge, N o. 67, F. & A . M.,
at Masonic Hall. Installation.
Thursday, N ov. 7, Regular m eeting Cushman
Post, N o. 87, G. A . R., at Grange Hall, at
7.30 P. M.
Thursday N ov. 7. Regular m eeting W om an’s
R elief Corps at Grange Hall, 6.30 P. M.
Saturday, N ov. 2, N orth Franklin Grange, N o.
186, Patrons o f Husbandry, at Grange Hall.
Saturday, N ov. 2, Regular m eeting Phillips
Commandery, N o. 402, Order o f the Gold
en Cross. Bates Hall.

Better be hunting up your*bkates.
Eben Hinkley has sold a quantity of
hay to go to Redington.
John Haley, Esq., was out of doors
Tuesday. Hope he will soon be at his
business.
Joseph Lamb is done guiding at The
Lake Point Cottage and has arrived in
the village.
Mr. Bent, Maine Central Agent at
Monmouth, has been visiting Mr. F. W.
Miller and family during the week.
Harrison Harnden, of Phillips, is
running the board saw for A. B. Grover,
at the steam mill, till Mr. Hinds arrives.
Rangeley business men are hoping the
train will be run so that they can have
their mails twenty, or more hours earlier.

The P. & R. shortened the stay at
Redington Tuesday morning, and reached
Phillips before the Sandy River train
went out.
The first section of the old Rangeley
Lake house will be in position this week
and possibly the other part will be started
on its journey.
Mr. and Mrs. L. H. Smith, of Farmington, have returned to their home. They
Nights are growing decidly cool.
are relatives of Mrs. A. E. Blodgett, and
Growing rather chilly for bicycling.
the Niles family.
Notwithstanding it is accepted as a
City cove was almost ice-bound Wednes
true saying, “ The early bird catches the
day morning.
worm ,” it is not the early mail that
The workmen on the hotel get out early
catches the letters. Lots of ’em got left.
these mornings.
Warren Hinds, of Avon, has been en
W ill Ross, of Phillips, drove out a few
gaged by Mr. Grover to run the board
head of cattle Thursday.
Now they are hauling logs from Haley saw at the steam mill. Mr. Hinds is
called one of the best mill men in the
Pond back into the lake.
county.
Hay is bringing SIS.00 per ton at Bemis.
There never was a time before when so
It has to be taken from Haines Landing by much work was in sight as at the present
boat.
day. It will be well along into the fish
Miss Grace Hinkley is home again from ing season before all that is planned will
her summer’ s stay at The Lake Point be done.
Cottage.
- On Tuesday and Thursday evenings,
D. M. Davenport, of Phillips, is work from November 5, 1895, to April 1. 1896,
ing for Mr. Marble on the new hotel as the stores and shops in this village will be
painter.
closed at 6 o ’clock. This is a move In the
Hon. John R. Toothaker and Henry T. right direction.
Kimball, Esq., returned from Rumford
We regret to learn that E. A. Rodges,
of Portland, formerly of this town, is very
Palls, Thursday.
Martin Nile has moved into Jos. Tib- ill with his old trouble, rheumatism, at
bett’ s house on Main street, Mr. Tibbetts his brother-in-law’ s, M. C. Barker, in New
Vinyard. All wish him a speedy re
returning to his Dallas farm.
J. Dexter .Huntoon and wife drove to covery.
Mrs. E. L. Haley and little Miss Dorris
Phillips Thursday, to visit Mrs. Huntoon’ s
arrived in town Thursday night and are
parents Mr. and Mrs. W . S. Badger.
Capt. R. A. Tuttle, of The Lake Point now comfortably settled in the Oscar Ross
Cottage, returned to his home in Boston house. A number of Mrs. Haley’ s friends
last Friday. He has nearly recovered assembled at the station at Phillips to
wish her good-by.
from his recent illness.
Hon. John R. Toothaker and Henry
R a n g e l e y L a k e s welcomes to its town
the new firm in the blacksmithing and T. Kimball, Esq., were in Rumford Falls
carriage repairing business, Messrs. Luf last week, to see about lumbering. No
kin and Walker. These gentlemen have arrangements were made and it is not
bought out A. E. Blodgett and will con now known whether there will be any tim
tinue the business at his old stand. Mr. ber cut to be carried out over the new rail
Walker has been here a few weeks with road this season.
The Portland Argus gives the following
Mr. Blodgett and needs no introduction,
but Chandler Lufkin is a new comer. He figures concerning the operations of the
is a Phillips man and has been in the em Phillips & Rangeley railroad for the past
ploy of the Redington Lumber Co. for year: Gross earnings, 834,301; operating
nearly five years as millwright. We expenses, 828,052; total income, 86,250,
liked him in Phillips and in another deficit on June 30, 1895, 837,297. The num
column you can learn what they did to ber of passengers carried was 11.563; tons
of freight, 21,973.
him in Redington before they let him off.
Mr. H. R. Sanders, of Lewiston, who is
Thirty-five or forty Italian laborers
reached Rangeley on Saturday night’s holding revival services at the church, is
train and were carried down the lakes to meeting with very good success. Mr.
Bemis to work on the new railroad. It Sanders is a young man, scarcely turned
seemed odd that they should be going to twenty, but has the -enthusiam and
Bemis via Rangeley—that is, till the story fervor of a veteran platform speaker. The
was told. Then it came out that they meetings are marked by increased attend
had already been employed on the Rum ance and quickened interest in matters
ford Falls & Rangeley Lakes road, but spiritual.
had taken a dislike to their boss and quit.
That old squaw, who for some years
As they were preparing to leave, another lived in this section, at the head of Long
boss came along and hired them to work Pond and in Madrid, committed suicide in
on the “ Beihls 1
gravel y assuring a city lock-up where she had been placed.
them that it was in an altogether different She was being arrested for drunkenness
section of the country. He took them to and stabbed the officer. Thinking she had
his section by the roundabout way of killed him she made way with herself.
Rangeley and the Dagos abe now con She told that she had several children in
tentedly shoveling away, only a few miles Madrid and Rangeley and the authorities
above where they stopped work last week. are trying to find them.

Local Paragraphs.

The plasterers are at work in the new
hotel on the point.
Arthur Oakes entertained the Weld
birch seekers at Camp Saddleback dur
ing their trip into that region last week.
Mr. Hano informs us that the upper
story of the block which he is to build on
Main street next spring, will be finished
off for a photograph gallery, and that it
will be occupied by Harry Bell, of Strong.
Rangeley friends will learn with sad
ness of the death at Hartford, Conn.,
Saturday, of Rev. Edward Alfred Smith.
Mr. Smith was one of Rangeley’ s bestliked summer visitors, and one to whom
the church and W. C. T. U. are especially
indebted for his kindly interest and
generosity. For many years he has spent
his summers at the Mountain View House,
and several times has occupied the Rangeley pulpit. The Hartford papers speak in
high esteem of Mr. Smith. The Daily
Times says: “ Mr. Smith was a man of
broad scholarship and an able preacher.
He was a regular attendant at the First
church midweek meetings, and not in
frequently participated in the services.
He was unassuming in ways and manner,
modestly meeting the duties and relation
ship of life. He was a good citizen, taking
a deep interest in the good government
and progress of the city and his loss will
be widely felt in church and society.”

Indian Rock.
In a private letter from the jovial superintendant, C. T. Richardson, he says
“ Kennebago stream was frozen over twice
last week. I expect it will be frozen again
before Christmas.”
We earnestly hope
the “ Colonel” will at once inform us if
it----- fails.
L e tt e r fr o m Cal.

T ogcs, M e ., Oct. 25 1895.
To the Editors of Rangeley Lakes:
I arrived here the 9th. It seemed like
coming home, meeting so many old com
rades. They put me in my old Ward, one
Co. E. I had lost 15 lbs which caused me
to take a double reef in my pants but
James Sanborn went to N. H. on a fur
lough and gained 15 lbs, so take the two of
us we did not defraud the Gov. one ounce.
I have had a fine time since my return to
the Home, but the best dissapointment
was to find the R angeley L akes in the
office for me; it was like getting a letter
from Rangeley. Every thing goes finely
about the Home, we have fine long walks
and get acquainted with many outside the
Home. Some of the old B oy’ s are coming
in about every day. There are not over
75 on the Dump now. We have had an in
spection by Gen. Breckenridge.
Cal.

Dallas.
William Collins and wife have been
visiting in Temple and Wilton, for tw o or
three weeks. They l'eturned Thursday.
Hellen, the little daughter of Mr. Samuel
Raymond has been very sick.
School in Dallas finished Thursday. It
was taugtt by Mrs. E. F. Lamb, of Rangeley.
[Continued from page 5j.
ler layin’ over lierp is tootems two is four,
makin’ 12, ’cordin’ to Daboll. You take
the tw o balls on the nigh side, Sam, an’
I’ ll take the two on the off side. When I
say three let her bim!”
It seemed a good while to Sam befyi’e
Joe said three, but when the word came lie
“ let her bim” according to directions.
Both guns went off at once, and the four
balls of fire disappeared. But something
else came in sight. Two wildcats bounded
out of the hole over the bodies of the two
Sam and Joe had shot, and while the re
port of the guns was still bowling along
the narrow passage in booming echoes,
and before the boys had time to be sur
prised, they found themselves mixed up on

the rocky bottom of the Devil’ s Rut, with
wildcats, grapevines, guns and stones in
such a way that the impress of it on their
minds will be fresh and vivid long after
the impressions on their bodies have
healed up and disappeared.
Neither Joe nor Sam can recall just how
they managed to bring the end about, but
the appearance of the wildcat’ s heads con
veys the impression that it was accom
plished principally by use of the butts of
guns. A t any rate, when the rush and
whirl and yellins was all over, the boys
found themselves sitting on the bottom of
the Rut, without much clothing on to
speak of, and scarcely a spot four inches
square from their shoulders down that
didu’ t have the marks of a wilkeat’ s claws
imprinted on it. While they sat there,
wiping the blood with such bits of shirt
and things as still hung to them, Joe was
the first to break the silence.
“ That hole,” said he, “ was a leetle
fuller o ’ w ildcat’ s than I calkilated on.
But them last ones makes tootems four is
eight more, Sam.”
Sam said “ he knowed it,” but made the
apt suggestion that they had better be
digging out of there and making for home
to get patched up. So they agreed that
they had done their share, and concluded
to go home and .send their paps back
after the guns and wildcats. They hauled
themselves out of the Rnt by the grape
vine and limped homeward.
It happened that not long after Sam
Pomeroy had abandoned operations in
the potato field and joined Joe Crane in
the wildcat hunt, his father strolled to
the field to see how he was getting along.
Finding the hoe there alone, Farmer
Pomeroy hurried home to see what had
become !of Sam. Not finding Sam, but
noticing that the gun was gone, he started
for the woods. In the course of his reconnoitering, he at last came upon Sam
and Joe as they were making the best
time that they could homewai’d, tattered
and disabled.
“ Jist when I ben a ’ spectin!” exclaimed
Farmer Pomeroy. “ That gun has gone
and busted on you at last! Serves you
right, an’ I tll give yer hide a good tannin’
whan ye git home!”
“ Don’ t knowT about that, pap!” said
Sam. “ You w on’ t find much hide left on
me to tan, I’m thinkin’ !”
Then the boys told the wildcat story,
and Farmer Pomeroy helped them home
on the double quick, turned them over to
their mothers, sent for the doctor, and he
and Joe’s father went to the Devil’s Rut
and brought in the wildcats and guns.
P otato planting will all be over, Doc
Barnes says when Sam and Joe get
around again.
“ But then’ll come the grass and the
rye!” says Sam Pomeroy. “ I wisht me
an’ Joe could find , another hole full o ’
wildcats. That’d help me over hayin’ an’
harvestin’ too!”
E d. M o tt.

New
Blacksmith
S h o p .

Walker & Lnikin
Having purchased the business and good-will
o f A. E. BLODGETT, the subscribers resp ect
fully announce that they are prepared to do

General Blacksm ithing
& C a rria ge Repairing.
Mr. W alker has had over 15 years’ experience
as a blacksmith and Mr. Lufkin has been a
wood-w orker for many year?;, and both thor
oughly understand their business.
W e respectfully solicit a share o f patronage.

L.

Walker,

E. C. Lufki n,

B lodgett’s Old Shop, Next Door to Steam Mill,
RAN GELEY, MAINE.

